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MASONIC ORATION. 


Delivered, before the Vincennes Royal Arch Chapter 
and Lodge by Companion L. 8. Suvurer. 


Compantons AND BretHren,—lIt is'with no com- 
mon diffidence that | appearbefore you, as your organ 
to commemorate the irtues of one of the most splen- 
did luminaries of our order. - * 

Not a speaker by educatiou of profession,and much 
iéss so by practice, I feel myself but poorly qualified 
to discharge the important duties this day assigned me. 
I say important, for the subjeet which ought on this 
day to engage our, attention, the attention of every 
Mason, wherever he may be; and of course the sub- 
ject apon which I ought to address you, concerns the 
dearest interest of man; his welfare here and eternal 
happiness hereafter. 

Conscious of my inability to point out with clearness 
and precision the.path that leads to the,.attainment 
of the greatest sam of human happiness, I cannot 
but regret that the task of addressing you, had not 
fallen to. the lot of a more able and experieoced gpeak- 


Suffer me however, to address you in the plain lan- 


guage of truth, and if my sentiments are not clothed 
in the rich dress of eloquence, or my ideas arranged 
in the most methodical manner, I still hope I shall 
_affer sume observations that will meet your approba-. 
tion. 

Festivals are instituted for the purpose of showing) 
our gratitude for past favors, ar to commemorate some 
particular and important e¥ent, and by an animated 
view of the past to excite to the strongest exertions for 
the future. 

On this day of Masonic gladness it will be useful for 
us to direct our attention to the particular features that 
characterize the day we celebrate and its peculiar con- 
sequences in which we rejoice. 

This day is a festival consecrated to reason and to 
all the moral and social virtues, and dedicated to the 
first Order, whose constituent principles aye those of 
charity, and whose ee are the equal gaod of a col- 
lective universe: and it is a festival sacred to. render 
our devout acknowledgment to the Supreme Architect 
of the universe forahe blessings we enjoy, and to en- 
treat a continuance of his fayors. 

It is a festival consecrated to the enlivening antici- 
pation when manshall cease to strive against man, when 
the necessity of coercive government shadl be done 
away, and when the scattered sons of men shall be 
formed into one all-glorious and celestial Lodge a- 
hove. 

Perhaps at no former period could the Mason look 
back with such proud satisfaction as at the present, 
viewing the principles of his Order rising anscendant 
above the ebstacles of time, ‘removing the desolating 
effects of ignorance and harbarity, guidiag man thro’ 
2 long period of successive ages to the temple of bliss, 
and scattering co-extensive with his existence, the seeas 

ve and affection. Nor at no former pe- 
ie brethren of the mystic tie been permit- 
their labors in the cause of afflicted 
w little opposition from the wild incon- 
fanaticism, or the blind intem- 
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look forward with such bright anticipations to the 
time when the principles of his Order would rise a- 
bove the opposition of ignorance and prejudice, when 
in despite of the impotent attempts of power h* would 
behold the whole humanfamily enjoying the benefits 
of his Order displayed in the blessed effects of union, 
brotherly love aad charity. 

Ip searching the records of aur Order. aad compar- 
ing the limited though brilliam light of Masonry, that 
occasionally shone through the dark gloom that envel- 
oped the earth with the broad and splendid blaze that 
gives light. and life to the present era,.we find abuand- 
ant. materials to fill our breasts with the sublimest 
gratitude, the, purest joy, and the most enlivening 
hope. 

At no period in the history of the world has man 
been wholiy deserted by the illuminating rays of Ma- 
sonry—but we oft shall find her tawering genius pent 
up within the narrow limits of aykingdom, confined 
within the walls of a city, or mourning in the cloisters 
of a convent; and if, she occasionally broke through 
the universal ignorance that covered the earth, it w 
like the transient flash of lightning that bursts from th 
lowering cioud, darting its brilliant t through the 
heavens and vanishes, serving only “ darkness 
visible.” oe 

At preseat, whichever way we turn our ¢yes, to 
whatever quarter of the globe we direct our ajiention, 
we behoid the rays of light, the truths of Masonry as- 
[serting their empire. We now behold the true know!l- 
edge of the Supreme Architect of the universe, and of 
the arts and sciences carried to every portion of the 
globe, and from the darkest and most ignoraat corners 
bursting with superior effulgence. 

To the Mason this must beuruly gratifying, for by 
it among every natien and evesy people is planted the 
first principles of his Craft, the sudiments of his Order. 
We behold man breaking the,iron fetters of supersti- 
tion and bigotry, and by one mighty effort of the mind 
exerting the prerogative of nature, dictating the law of 
reason, ‘and abolishing the firery ordeal of the inguisi- 
tion—we behold the march of mind rising transcen- 
dantly to her destined goal, the emancipation of man 
from the fetters of mental bondage. We need not, 
however, search for new and uncommon causes for joy 
and festivity. ; 

On this day the Mason looks back with pleasure to 
that glorious morn when the day sprang from on high, 
when light sepexgted from darknegs, when order arose 
out of confusion, when, by the Almighty fiat, a world 
sprang into existence. He sees the genius of Mason- 
ry hovering ever the works of creation; he beholds 
her employed in mitigating the evils of disobedience, in 
assuaging the calamities of her favoriie man, and ren- 
dering him comforstable in a world of sorrow and pain. 
He beholds Her following the footsteps of the misera- 
ble exile, whispering in his ear the sweets of cousvla- 
tion and the jdys of hope. instructing him in the arts 
of life, and teaching him the benefits of social unioa. 
He views Masonry collecting the most valuable secrets 
of the world, and when the justice of angry God threat- 
ened the extermination of the human family, he 
sees her preserving them from the shocks of the de- 
luge for the future benefit of the solitary exempts. 


in tracing the history of gman from his transgression 
down to the present period, the Mason observes acon. 
tinued succéssiog hf important events, rising one above 
another eafjh tending to elevate man to his orignal 
state of purity and happiness, and to place him io the 
Grayd Lodge above. 

No matter whether we behold him borne trium- 
phantly on,.the waves of the deluge, or humbly re- 
geiving in the wilderness the express law of his Su 
preme Master, whether we view him receiving instruc 
tions aad eonstructing: the ark of tlre covenant, ox 
proudly laying the foundation and,ezecting the temple 
of the most high, we can stili discern the hand of our 
Grand Master guiding us to the temple of bliss until 
with dazzling splendor the prince of meekness bursts 
upgn our feeble vision clothed in all the charms of re 
generating Christianity.. We now behold the Grand 
Masier of the Lodge below descendiag from his throne 
gp high, taken upon himself the fallen estate of sinful 
mad, descending into the grave, carrying with him the 
sins of the exiled family and rising again to his hea\ 
penly abode. A way is now opened to the Grand lodge 
above; man is linkéd to his Creator: through the 
medium of his God, the Saviour, he ascends to the 


ben the grand work of Masonry is éomple- 
d. Must not such reGetions cause the Mason to rv 


The algo finds a great and important cause 
for festivity in the immetabillity of his Order, the 
unebangeable naure of his principles and the ab 
solute certainty of the correctness of his knowledge. 

He beholds his Order enthioned in the heart of man, 
deriving: life and energy from his intellectual faculties, 
and so interwoven with his existence, that they cannot 
be seperated. Supported by the omnipotent hand ot 
Deity, and guided by the unerring light of revealed re- 
ligion, she is as immutable as the laws of order. Found 
ed ypon the rock of truth, established in the human 
mind. her power is the throne of reason; the duration 
of her empire the existence of man. 

His principles drawn from the great book of nature, 
conformable to laws of the universe, aud expound- 
ed bythe revealed will of the Supreme Architect 
the Mason views as unchangeable as the firmament of 
heaxen. 

Here then is seen the creat source of Masonic fes- 
tivity; here we behold causes that to the mystic broth- 
er must produce the most enlivening sensation: we 
behold Freemasonry derived from the order of nature, 
from the dictates of reason, and from the express pre- 
cepts of Holy Writ. Surely it is of divine grigin, eter- 
nal as truth, perfect as light, and permanent as the prin- 
ciples of justice. 

It is not however, wholly from a view of the past, 
that the Masoa. derives all bis proud satisfaction. En- 
gaged in the most elevating schemes of human felicity 
accomplishirg the task assigned him below, aad com- 
pleting the full measure of love, he looks forward wit’ 
the brightest anticipations to the period when his la- 
bors shall be completed ; when his body shall have put 
off this mortal evil; when the light of immortality 
shall illume his path, and guide him in safety through 
the pilgrimage of death; when he shall stand before 
the all-seeing eye, aad be found pessessed of the essen- 





Ought net such reflections to fill the miad of the Ma- 
soa with sentimeats of the most unbounded gratitude 
to his Great Omniscient Master ?. ; 

Nor are these the enly progninent causes of Mason- 





tial words and sigus to be admitted into the tabernacle 
of etrnal rest. 

We likewise hope that when our objects are rightly 
understood, we shalJ be joined jn festivity, by the be- 





‘ie festivity... lo eeapming the cowse of human events; 
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AMERICAN MASONIC: 
when the empire of reason is completely. established, 
when bigotry and superstition “wre bavished from the time the bum brothe 
miads of men, and when the spirit of free toleration! and teachér im the temp 
shall prevail universally, the Masonic order will be) creasing knowledge; is 
hailed as the harbinger of peace, and the true fountain) sible duties, and for I 
of all brotherly love and affection.” And we think when one duties h@is poi 
it is known that the illustrious Mason, wliose memory | asa pattern of imitatio 
we this day commemorate, was not on!s « chiet of our|a rule and guide .to his faith, that 
Ovder, but likewise a constellation in tle chureh ef the} quit himself with honor, and secu 
Christian that the most illibéral wil! be divested of their/life. z 

prejudices. Nor is it a less source of gratification, that) He now approaches the summit of h 
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rtantand respon-\edge, we are pot promoting the cause of our Grand 


Master above. Althongh we bow before the Masonic 
altar, although we revere the secrets of the mystic un- 
‘fon, although we pay homage te.the Grand Master oi 
the faithful: yet withonta perfect regener f the 
heart, without a fixed and firm resolution form 
to the principles of our Order to the fullvextent of onr 
abilities. we aré not, we cannot be Masons; we cannot 





the religion we all profess to believe is the foundatio# | der, and after having assisted io dispensing light sae We the cause of our Grand Master. 


und chief corner stone of the Masonic edifice, and that! truth he prepares to receive its must sacred and hid- 


2 We may adhere to the cold letter of our duty; we 


in a plain but mystic form, its exercise is secured to|den mysteri¢s—mysteries, the want of a knowledge of | nity preserve a seat in the* Masonic edifice; we may 





the faithful undisturbed by the jarrings of a sectari-| which must render the 
an world. Seach are ameng the many reasons that! He is now solemulyim 


nie ‘character incomplete. 





with the sublime attrib- | ss 


{proudly rally wader the fanners of the Order, bu. un- 


s we labor in the vineyard gf our Master, unless we 


constitute this day a day of festivity and joy to the Ma-| utes of the Great Architect of the universe ; he draws | become stones of the living temple, and assist in build- 
son. «| nearer to his God; he approaches the true fountain of ing. the house not made “with hands, we ‘are not, we 


The common festivals of mau are dedicated to tri-| all knowledge; in silent fratitude he admires the dis- 


umph for past victories over their {ellow-beings, aiid | pensations of ‘an all-wise providence; te whom, through | ofour Grand Master. 


the deluded multitude with few exceptions are taught|the medium of his orderhe. stands indebted for the ma 
to celebrate with riotous pomp, the achievements of| ny blessings he enjoys, and the kaowledge he possess- 
despotisin, the triumphs of vice, and their own degra-|es, Every vestige of dowbt and infidelity is now ban- 
dation. But not so’with the mystic brethren: we hail! ished from his mind; aad a@s he approaches the sanc- 
the anniversary of these days on which reason and! tum sanctorum he feelg tat the ground whereon he 
righteousness unfurl the banners of love and friend-|stands is holy; heis da@lyimpressed with the aw- 
ship, and breathe the soft sounds of peace and con-| ful manifestation. “ “Put off thy shoes from thy 
cord into the distracted ear of misery and despair. feet, for the place whereon thou standest, is, holy 
On this day we are reminded of the high and impar: | ground.” 
taut duties attached to ovr characters as Masons, high} Such, brothers and companioas, are some of the re- 
in consequence of their embracing within their sacred | flections that enght on this day to engage our atten- 
will our duty to God, our Creator; to man our neigh-| tion, We ought to review our several duties, and by 
bot, and to ourselves. Important, inasmuch as we ap-! them canvasg.our past conduct; and form our resolu- 


cannot he Masons; we catnot be promoters of the caase 
In entering the Masoniz tem- 
ple our object is not to partake of the rich treasures 
which have for ages. been accumalating without ren- 
dering am equivalent: we are not to receive the divine 
benedictions of meek eyed-charity, without renderine 
an equivalent—the growing sores of Masinic science 
demand of its modern votaries the rich treasures due 
to increaseds to multiplied Masonic favors. 
in an age when all the liorrors, al cruilties, and ma- 
lignity of ignorance and superstitiOfhave comparative- 
ly vanished before the light of reason, beforegthe truths 
of Masonry, we cannet at one view fathom the immea- 
sity of the debt due to the genius of our Order, to the 
principles it incu!cates and whieh we-profess. To us 


Existing 


pear before the world, invesged. with the implemeats| tions for the future by the principles they jnculcate.—| much is given and mach isrequired. Bursting at once 
of our Order, and adorned with the emblems of imno-| By so doing we will be¢ome faithful servants in the|iato light enjoying the free exercise of our beloved 


cence and purity, at ence declaring our conviction offemployment of our Master, and will reap the reward 
the correctness of our principles, and our conscions-| of eternal life, and be crowned with a crown of eterna: 
ness in the rectitude of our conduct. glory. 

On this day the dilligent Mason ought carefully to| And te those who can with candor view us as a band 
review his several duties, and trace, *tep by step the| of brothers, eonmnected by the strongest and most sa- 
gradations through which he passed in his progress to | ered ties, and Whose objects are the promotion of hu- 
the mark of the prize of the high calling. which is in| man happiness, suffer me 
his Grand Master above. * He otght to be certain that| sociation is 
his, motives are pure; that he approaches the Masonic | ing for its 
ie unswayed by triegds.or merceuary motives ;} ported by fai 
he thir: wledge is desirous of being use-| the precepts of universal love and unbounded benevo- 
ful is - mortals, at he is willing to com-/lence. It is the practice of those super excellent vir- 







ed upon feligion and morality, hav- 
wisdom, Strength and beauty; sup- 
ope and ‘charity, strongly ineulcating 





ply with the ancient requisitions of 
ought to be certain Ghat the Work of regeneration ts 
begun in his heart, and co.wvinced that he is poor, 
blind, naked and and defenceless, dependent upon his 
brethren for assistance, through the journey of life; 
and certain that he ealls upon the Supreme Apehitect, 


‘he Order. tle | tues that constitute the labor and employment of Free- 


masoas; and by them has the wild turbulence of sav- 


social life. The bonds of society have been drawn 
close; the inconveniences of life been multiplied and 
its evils lessened; the calamities of war have been mi- 





principles, uafettered by the. manacles of a haughty 
despot ; assembling in security, protected by the: very 
truths which draw us together, displayed in their sway - 
ing the destinies of the social world, where is the}Ma- 
sonic heart that will not bow in humble thankfulness to 
the Omnipotent disposer of human events, crying, what, 


say that the Masonic As-|O God, is the full measure of my daty ? 


The fallen state of man is probationary, and allthings 
appertainiag to him partake of his prohationary state : 
the principles of masonry clearly point out to him a 
| path by which he can rise from natare’s God. _ Here 
then is seen the measure of his duty; before him lies 
a vista clear, a medium by which be discovers what 
ought to be his condact through the journey of life. 





age ferocity been softened down into the mildness of|Gratitude for the past, thankf@iness for the present, 


hope for the future, are the incentives to commence 
the grand work of reformation, and to hold oat to the 
end. Does it not, then, my brethren, imperiousty be - 





duly prepared to be admitted into his temple. and that| tigated, and the necessity of coercive government been |longto us to lay our hand to our breasts, and ask our- 


his conscience willbe vigilant in warning him of every 
deviation from the line of his duty. 


diminished. 
But to the brotherhood,: particularly, belongs the 


selves the question, are we really Masons? ‘Are we 
'p rforming the work of oumMaster, and completing 


With pertect resignation he ouglitto bow before the | confidence of support in the hourof difficulty. Sur-|the task assigned us below? or can we\hope to Le 
altar of peace, decleriag his willingness to advance in }rounded’by perils, when every hope has fled but that| received into the tabernacle of eternal rest ?, 


in the work assigned him belew: 


belief in tie « tence, and relving with tirmmess upon 
the aid, of his divine Master, confident that while win 
dieg through the tortuous paths of hie he will never 
he deserted. Resigned to a probationary labor, he will 


then become @ faithfal and trusty servant in the vine 
yard of his Master. With the charts ot to guard 


acknowledging his|of the mystic tie, the brother has been suddenly res- | 


cued from the most imminent danger. | By the sym- 
pathetic appeal to the benevolent Order the lonely 
| traveller finds « home and friends in almost every part 
| of the habitable globe. Bending with grief, sorrow and 
|misfortune, with misery aad despair painted oa his 
| brows, the disconsolate brother has found friends a- 


him through a faithful servitude, beheld thro’ the medi- mong strangers to his person and langnage, and his 
um oftheir proper emblems, he becomes prep ired to rc- | afflicted bosom received the corn of instruction, the oil 
ceive the more high and sacred mysteries of his Ordey. lof joy, and the Wine of consolation. 
Here the faithful brother is struck with the resem-'. In couclusion, then my werthy brothers, permit me 
blance, human indeed, but not indistinet, of the ir 
carnation, suilering, and crucifixion et the Prince ot fer me to offer a few observations directly upon our 
Meekness. common aities. 
viner the United hy the strongest of all human ties, strength- 
‘iason is called uponto be circumspectin his conduct ened by the confidence of support in the hour of difii- 
to support the character of his Order; to look with an! culties, and sure of having’ the ills of life softened by 
eve of benignily upon the frailties of lis brothers cau-| the sweet balm.of a brother's sympathy,we ought still 
tiowng them to avoid the excesses wud irregularities’ to recollect that we are the weak wayward children of 
of life, and in the most awfal manner invokirg them! untoward nature, born to inherit the evils of corruption 
to preserve the ancient laudmarks of his Order.— and to partake of the wages of sin. 
By so doing he will be found worthy to be advancedin' The long eatalogue of ills, to which, as mortals, we 
the service ot his Master, and to be an overseer in the are exposed, if is the object of Masonry to~alleviate 
courts of Israet. ‘and to remove. Bat however excellent in theory the 
thaving advanced thus far into the mysteries ef his principles of Masonry may appear, however much its 
Crier the faithful Masen sees the necessit¥ of squar-| precepts may inculcate truths and enforce duties, the 
vig his actions at al! times by the strictest rules of his| adherence to and practice of which would render our 
Society, thot his conduct may stand tle test of the! residence in this temple of clay but little inferior to an 


closest serutiny, that he may mot be rejected and) abede in the celestial lodge above, yet without com- 
iy) wn aside as unfit for the buikler’s use. 


lere in the most solemn and impressive m 
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to address vou particularly—and you, companions sul- | 


hats practical conformity to its \principles without ra- 


Brethren, let me call upon you seriously—let mec 
conjure you, by the high duties of Masonry, ‘to ex- 
amine your conduct, and regulate your actions, 
that when you shall be eatled upon to resign your 
stewardshiip, your impartialcenscience may look back 
ward and find nothing to. Giagprove. 


Sa 





A lady in the south of England made a practice « 
collect il! the litte boys ef the parish once a vex: 
upon ber lawn, and stuffing them with beef and pluin 
pudding. One time towards the close of the entertai:.- 
ment, when, she was walking round to see how all we: 
jon, and to ask how they were satisfied with her bou: 
+ty, she found the greater part falland glg@icéntent. Bu: 

at last she came to a little fellow upon whose plate 
there wasa large lump of the third helping of pudding, 
land he was blubering and crying as pitas as tho’ 
he had not had a meal for four-and-twehty hoors.— 
* What is the matter with you, my litte man?” asked 
ithe lady; ‘thas any one dared to ill-use you in my 
presence?” ‘T'be urchin blubbered more desperately 
than before, and at length faltered out, “T can eat no 
more pudding !” and ke cried more bitterly 
‘The lady patted him on the head, sa 
/ery, my good little man; for if you are 
\your pudding, you can put it in youl pe 
violéot burst followed this kindly adv 
of it came out the words, “ But 
fullalready,” “ 
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THE ESSAY'ST, 
For de Awol Mamiate Reg str. 
CRITERION OF BA? VINESS. 

The most commen criterian by © uch the happme 
of men, is estimated, is thelr per uoery circam 
or resources: and this is the test (plied, not only 
ascertain individual, but mations oepp. : 
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most universe! consent that Dabion so ms to bere 
ed as the hanvies: whose commercial dealings ar: 
most extensive, various, and profitable, snd whose 
ers swell with the heaviest revenue. 


Wherever commerce is extensively and success: 
conducted—wherever the busy din of traffic and bi 
ter greet the ear from ** more till eve.’ and mere! 
plod among their Ledgers and accounts from 
till dewy morn’ —wherever cities and streets are rising 
and men buy and sell largely upon profit, it_ woul 
seem to satisfy the minds of many, that, all is wt 
that where theve is so much activity and profit, (her 
is, of course a corresponding degree of enjoyment.— 
hey never look into the mind of the merchant ur 
man of business, to discover whether it is made up © 
dollars «od cents—of arithmetical figures, and the sim 
ple rete of discounts and of exchanges or whether 
it is expanded by cultivation and the acquisition of 
sound knowledge, such as enlarges its compreber sion 
and the sphere of its possessor’s enjoyntent,—invigo- 
rates, strengthens, enuobles; elevates its aim—iim- 
proves its whole action, and makes the man a being of 
reason and judgment, instead of the mere automaton, 
that day after day, moves in obedience to the touch of 
che hand of selfishness. They never ask whether the 
heart still retains the freshness and the innocence of 
naturg—the kindly affeetions—the warm love, and the 
active virtue, that give to existence its sweetest zest; 
or whether success has not corrupted it—whether the 
very gains that are considered as its source of joy, 
have not been the cause of its depravity, and by lead- 
ing it from one exeess te another, destroyed all its 
tenderer, its purer and more hallowed feelings. They 
behold the splendid mansion and the costly furniture, 
and they enquire not whether the occupants sweetly 
mingle in harmonious and affectionate intercourse ; or 
whether the husband has been led, step by step, to in- 
dulge in forbidden drafts of pleasure, forgetting the 
first fond feelings for the gentle one whose anxious eye 
watches his late return from his debaucheries and rev- 
ellings: Whether the Father still feels the sweet pa- 
ternal love and discharges the grateful paternal duties 
that he premised when he first knew himself a father 
or whether his heart yearns less toward his children 
than formerly, and softens lesg, as his offspring gather 

‘round their parent, and ask for the smiles and bless- 
ings that were once bestowed. They observe the chil- 
dren fluttering in finery, and they never ask whether 
the same care is taken of their minds, as of their dress 
—whether his counting house is aot dearer to their fa- 
ther, than their moral culture; or whether they are 
taught the great duties of life—their minds enlarged 
by cultivation, and their hearts preserved free frem 
vice, thus layiag the only true foundation for their hap- 

iness. 

' Men in forming their estimates of happiness are 
cuided to their conclusions almost entirely by external 
appearances. ‘They.seem to imagine that a fine dress 
covers a happy heart—a splendid dwelling is the abode 
of comfort and contentment,—and a heavy purse be- 
longs to a superior mind. But how often are they 
mistaken! Itis the internal man to which we must 
look if we would discover whether there is merit or ca- 
patity for enjoyment. A cultivated mind--a pure heart 
habits of thought, of activity, as well as of industry 
and economy, are all necessary to happiness. The af- 
fections too, were designed by a benificent Providence 
as a great source of eajoyment; and unless these are 
properly ealtivated and directed to proper objects no 
man can be really happy. It is our most refined feel- 
ings—our most elevated thoughts, and our teaderest 
associations, that produce whatever real happiness the 
heart ever feels. Can that man be happy whose chief 
study is, self-interest ?—whose pillow is made wakeful 


‘eves 
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by tho of ledgers and dreams of gain ?—whose 
heart varns from the friendly, or the domestic circle, 
to gloat ever his stores of wealth? Tell it not? He 
who bo atthe shrine of avarice, is a slave, 


virtue is weakened by his success— 
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Weses (ar more than she weal airmpasicne ‘recom- 
pease. He may seek for consolation from the stores 
‘ofhis unstable riehes, and fora t in scenes of 
‘noisy mirth, but he will have lost the le ightful relish 

. ite ds 


isparkles ef light amid the immense whole, and he nei- 


not feel the lofty-——the beautifal—the sublime, and the 


ow 


. 














for the refined and the heart-gratifying pleasures of so- 
cial interconrse, affection and purity. « Address him 
on the subject of discounts and exchanges—of the 
o! goods,or the prices of stocks and he talks flu- 
ind inteiligenty. But turm te the splendid 
of nature—nature exemplified in uv am himself 

) brgtes—in laudseapes, mountains, vales, rivers, 
ep—io our mighty globe—in the illimitable 
{ universal space, dotted here and there with 
vod stars, meving in regular courses, and which 

h vast almost beyond human conception, are 

so seattered about space as to appear like little 


en 


rill 
i 


8 


thor understands, nor relishes, what you say. He then 
iusplays (he venality of his heart—the narrowness of 
his intelleet, and the purelit®? of his idews. He cane 


‘lightfal emotions, that filf the hearts of the noble 


minded and the truly wise, for his mind never soared 
‘o, and he cannot comprehend, the grandeur, and the 
magnificence of the great works of nature. His mind 


finis congenial exercise in his’shop or counting room. 
and never ventures beyond the fimits where it is ac- 
customed to act. He cannot appreciate the loveliness 
of mera! beauty, nor understand the system of moral 
nature. If he fain would be pious, he probably be- 
comes a bigot or a fanatic; for as his mind is not suf- 
ficiently capacious to embrace more than the first few 
ideas he o! thins on the subject of his duty, he adopts 
the belief of that sect which happens to be best known 
to him, and he forever after is sure to be a strict sec- 
tarian, carefully excluding from his mind all religious 
doctrines or beliefs, but his own. 

Now this is all wrong. The great object of life is 
not to obtain property—to amass wealth—to sweat and 
toii through the brief span of our existence to accu- 
mulate a heap of glittering dust, which at the most we 
can possess but for a short time. before the thread of 
life is severed—the veil is rent, and otfr spirits go where 
the rich and the poor are all “No: our God is 
far too benevolent to require that his creatures should 
be rich in order to be happy. He doesnot require the 
sacrifice ot toil and care, beyond a healthful and 
ant exercise of our faculties. He has so constituted 
us, that a moderate degree of ily aad mental ac- 
tion is grateful, not only in the effect, but in the exer- 
cise. All he requires of us, is, purity of heart and life 
—honesty of intention—kindness—meekness~-love for 
Him and his creatures, and faith in His saving power 
---and these are all conducive to happiness even in this 
life to say nothing of the joys they ensure in the life 
to come ; and without the practice of these virtues no 
man can ever be happy. 

Albany, July 1st, 1840. EFF. 


DOMESTIC ECONOMY. 


Puain Rusk Pupprve.—Rusk your bread in the 
oven, and pound it fine; to five heaped table spoonfuls 
of it, put a quart of milk, three beaten eggs, three ta- 
ble spoonfuls of rolled sugar, a tea spoonful of salt, 
halfa nutmeg, and three table spoonfuls of melted 
butter; bake am hour. It may be eaten without 
sauce. 














Wauear Frour Peppine.—Stir into a pint and a 
half of flour, a quart of milk. It must be done gradn- 
ally, sa that there may be no lumps. Beat sever’ eggs 
and put in, and add two table spoonfuls of melted bat- 
ter, and two tea spoonsfuls of salt. Grate in half a nut- 
ineg. Half a pound of raisins may be added, but ifthe 
pudding is to be baked, they must aot be put in till it 
has cooked long enough to thicken or they will sink 
to the bottom. This flour pudding may be either 
baked or boiled, requiring an hour and a half to bake, 
and two hours to boil. If boiled the bag must aot be 
more than two-thirds full, or it will burst in the boil- 
ing. It must be put into boiling water and kept boil- 
ing tilldane. After boiling a few minutes, turn the 
bag over; it will render the pudding light. Flour pud- 
dings must be eaten when cooked, or they fall directly. 
Serve them up with rich suuce. 





pleas- | the other had dove the 







and let the rice boil cill soft. Then stir in a quart’ 
of cold milk, and half a pound of raisins, first taking 
the rice from the fue. Putin acouple of beat eggs, 
and half a grated nutmeg. Replace it on the fire and 
let it boil till the fruit is soft. Sauce, butter and su- 
gar. 


Bakep Riecr Puvvixe.—Boil a quarter of a pound 


of ungronnd rice, in a quart of milk, till soft; then stir 


in a quarter of » found of butter; take it from the fire 
put it in a quart of cold milk, two tea-speonsfulls of 
salt, and a grated nutmeg. When lukewarm beat four 
eggs with one fourth of pound of sugar, and stir it imeo 
the pudding. Add half a pound of raisins, and tarn the 
whole into a buttered pudding dish, and bake in three 
quarters of ao hour. 


. eee CEE 

Riek Sxew Baris.—Take small tart apples, pare 
them, and take ont the cores with a knife, filling the 
cavity with @ sick of eianvamoa or of mace. Puteach 
one in a small floured bag, and fill the bags about half 
full ungrownd rice. eave plenty of room for the 
rice to swell. =I’ them in a pot of water, with a ta- 
ble spoonful of sali to two quarts of water. Mach wa- 
ter will be required. as rice is a great absorbent. Boil 
an hour and twenty minutes, then turn them carefully 
out of the bags into a desert dish, and garnish them 
with marmarlade ent in slices, Serve them up with but- 
ter and sugar. 


THE GATHERER. 


OSTEN'T ATION REBUKED. 

An old duke of Brnnswick drove one Sunday to his 
hanker’s at Hamburg, bat found he was not at home. 
It was then just church time, and he thought he might 
as well attend divine service. He went to church and 
took a seat in his banker's pew, which was likewise 
used by some merehants. A young merchant's son 
came inafter him, and looked at the stranger, whe in 
his travelling clofhes. made no great figure, with some 
contempt. Just at this moment the charity plate was 
heard on its way towards them, and the duke laid a 
guilder before them ia readiness; the young man look- 
ed upon this as a sort of challenge, and determined to 
show the insignificant stranger his superior conse- 

uence, he took out « ducat, and be before him as 
duke, who saw 
what kind of a man he with determined to 
try him further, and added a ducat to his guilder; the 
merchaat’s son. in defiance produced another ; and so 
they wert on till they had each a dozen ducats before 
him: The charity ; late arrived; the young gentleman 
to whom it was presented, swept, with heroic magna- 
nimity, his twelve ducats into the receptacle. The 
duke, who was older and wiser, put the guilder in the 
plate, and quietly replaced his ducats in his pocket. 
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Avotaer Discovery or a Mone er Proreiine 
AND Directine Barioons.—An Italian gentleman, 
Signor Leonardo Andervolti, of Spilinbergo, iv the 
Friuli, inforras us that he has invented an erial loco- 
motive balloon, capable of propulsion and direction at 
pleasure, with safety and precision, either with or a- 
gainsi the wind. Hie bas constructed, he says a working 
model of this machine, with which he has actually tra - 
versed the air, io hisown country. He offers, ifa certain 
sum of money be guaranteed to him in the event of his 
succeeding of which he entertains ao doubts, to fly over 
to England in his balloon ! Or that he will at his own ex 
pense contruct a balloon liere whieh shall be able to keep 
up a regular traffic between any two points at a reasona- 
ble distance from each other, when even greater rapidity 
than any steamboat or coach! The Signor does nor 
ask a farthing wotil be has performed the foregoing 
conditions; but ws his mechanism is so simple, that as 
soon as constructed it would be copied, and he might 
thereby lose the fruits of his ingennity, he requires 
that a certain swum should be guaranteed him before 
doing so, either by « company or individuals, to whom 
he would assign his .avention secured by patent. — 
Signor Andervolti has lett his address at our office. 

The Signorspeaks very fair; and as he asks nothing 
until he fulfilgthe conditions above stated, there could 
be no risk incurred were a number of individuals to 
subscribe for a bundred pounds or so each to secnre 











Boirep Rice Puppine.—Into a quart of Boiling wa” 





whose morals become corrupted and his heart selfish, 


ter put two tea-cupfulls of rice; two tea spoonfuls of 


so grand an inventiew. Of the thing itself we do not 
profess to give an opinion we knew no more of it 
than what is stated-above.—London Mechanic's Mag. 
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ANNERS AND»CUSTOMS. 
we ‘From the Kuiclerbocker of July. 
BULL-FIGHT AT SANTA MARIA. 


BY GEORGE HILL. 


The twenty-fifth ef July, being the festival of St. 
James of Compostella, we left Cadiz.at an early hoar, 
and crossed the bay, to witness the bull-fight, which. 
in honor of that worthy, was to take place at Santa 
Maria. . 

At four P. M. we entered the theatre. an immense 
edifice, the circumifereace of which could ‘not have 
been less than two tho feet. The arena or pit, 
was encircled by a bafrier five feet high, ia front of 
which, and at short intérvals, were planted small out- 
posts, as points te which the foot-combatants might, 
in case of danger, retreat, and as stations for the guards 
Bohind the barrier, rose, to the height of from twen- 
five to thirty feét, tiers of seats, in the manner of steps 
aad above and beyond them a @ouble gallery. They 
were together capable of contaiaing from ten to fifteen 
thousand spectators, and long before the commegce- 
ment of the performance, were completely filled,, ;;; 

From the groups below,’ our,eyes were svon turhe 
to the more attractive, though less picturesque, spec- 
tacle, in the upper seats, where rows of beautiful wo- 
men, their necks, arms, and hands loaded and spafk- 
ling with jewelry, were seen rising one above another, 
like flowers in a conservatory. Suddenly the hutn of 
voices subsided; the water-venders ceased their ‘try ; 
and a flourish of truthpets announced the entrancé of 
the Governor. There was a second flourish ; the door 
at the opposite extreniity of the list opened ; a detac 
ment of soldiers were marched in, and having seen the 
arena cleared of its last straggiér, stationed at the ut- 
posts. They were followed by the combatants, con- 
sisting of the Picadores, or pikemen, on horseback, 
aad the Chulos, Bandarillieros, or dartmen, and Ma- 
déres, on foot. Having advanced and saluted the Gov- 
ernér, they were divided into two companies, and drawn 
up in a line, one on each side of the door by which the 
bull was to enter, 

The Picadores wore low-crowned, broad-brimmed, 
drab-colored hats, at the sides of which were fattened 
knots of white and yellow ribbon. Their jackets Were 
of red eloth, laced with gold wom the waist to the 
feet they were heavily diad in buck-skin, lined with 
cork, 

They were mounted on high-peaked Moriseo sad- 
Ales. with shovel stirrups, and bore each a long ‘lance, 
or pike, the ends of which were armed with short iron 
points. Of all the combatants, the Picadore, the Ma- 
tadore perhaps excepted, incurs the greatest hazard ; 
and it is to his skill, courage, and encounter with the 
bull, and the spectacle mainly owes its interest. The 
dress of the Chulos, dartmen, ana Matadores, consist- 
ed of jackets and knee*breeches, of green or blue cloth 
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cloak closely folded in his left hand, the one nearest| egree of strength, couragey and skill. At one time 
the bull now quiékly ran up. and when within a few,a dart would strike the bone and recoil, with its barb 
feet of bis horns, grasped and displayed it, with his,either bent or broken ; at another, be so slightly iofix- 
right, and was instantly pursued by him, and driven for) ed, a8 to become detached by its own weight, or a sin- 
shelter to the out-posts. A second then left his sta-|gle shake of the bull's brawny neck. He was now 
tion, at the opposite side of the ring, and being hard wrought up toa rage and torture little short of down- 
pressed in his retreat, d d his cloak and leaped the! right madness, and ran wildly abéut the arena, goring 
‘barrier. The bull seemed to regard the garinent as a/and tossing aside such of the dead horses as lay in his 
part of the man, and gored, trampled, and tossed it in| way, and putting to flight the whole troop of Chules 
fragments about the arena, The rest, thea, one by and dartmen. At length he stopped short before one 
otfe, advanced, till at leogth he was eacircled by the | of the out-posts, and having for an instant fixed his 
whole troop, now one and now another running up and | blood-stafned eye on the group it sheltered, dreve his 
fluttering his cloak, or with it streaming behind hith,|shaggy head against it as if determined to prostrate it 
or let fall as he fled, nimbly escaping, though often) by a single blow, or dash out his brains in the at- 
Sut by a well-timed and dexterous leap of the barrier,, tempt. _ Foiled in this effort, he plunged headlong 
from the horns of his enraged and headlong pursuer,|toward the door, near which the Matadore or death- 














One of them had the mishap to stumble and fall. The 
(bull rushed on with an intent to gore him, and a shriek 
\was heard from some one—probably his chere amie— 
of the women in the galleries, The fellow had the 
|presence of mind, however, to seize his cloak, raise it 
‘at arm's length above his breast, and thereby so far’di- 
|vert the aim of the bull, as to eseape Uohurt. Asham- 
ed'af his mishap, and encouraged by the cheers of the 
spectators, he sprang nimbly to his feet, seized the 
bull by the hora, leaped over his back, and amid a 
thunder of applause, escaped unhurt, to the nearest 
out-post. 

The Picadores had till this momént remained at 
\their stations, and taken neither part, fior as it seemed 
‘in the game. The signal was now made for them to 
‘advance ; and baving rai-ed their pikes, and spurred 
|their horses into the ring, they galloped them in a cir- 


| 


h- cle about the bull, till roused aad exasperated by the 
‘irruption of this fresh band of assailants, he at length 


|wheeled and selected the object of his attack. Thus 
|menaced, the rider reined up his horse, and presented 
his pike. The bull dropped his head, charged and re- 
‘ceived the point of it in his breast, bat despite the re- 
| sistance of man and weapon, drove his horns into the 
‘body of the horse, let out his entrails, and’ laid him 
with his ridef, rolling and writhing. in the dust. At 
ithe instant of the attack, the Chulos ran up and en- 
‘deavored, by fluttering their cloaks, to divertit. He 
_now turned and drove them one by one to the out-posts. 
|He then rushed on the “aearest horse, forced him a- 
| gainst the barrier, beat in his ribs, plunged his horns 
into his vitals, and laid him, with the blood gushing 
from his mouth and ndstrils, dead at his feet The 'ri- 
der had disappeared, ahd I expected nothing Jess ‘than 
to see him dragged out, crushed and lifeless, frofh un- 
ider the carcass of the animal he had but the nfoment 
|hefore so gallantly bestrode. 

| He was at length extricated, and ‘though ¥o bad! 
|hurt he could neither well move or stand, a frésh horse 


ima, whom he at length confronted, had already tak- 
jen his stand. 

| He was.a short, but thiék-set, sinewy, well-made 
man: a red cloak was throwh across his left arm; in 
jhis right hand he held a long, slender sword. At the 
blast of the trampet, he stepped forth, and having pass- 
ed before and saluted the Governor, addressed himselt 
to his task. Approaching the bull, wich a deliberate 
/vet firm step, and a watchful bat determined eye he so 
| placed himself as to be able, by a slight movement to 
the right, to receive the thrust of his horns on the 
cloak, aad having levelled the point of his sword at a 
part of the neck just forward of the right shoulder. re- 
solutely awaited the shock. It came; the weapon fail- 
ed to take effect, and was hurled, as the buil sprang 
part him, 4nto the air. A nmiurmur of displeasure ran 
through tHe assembly, and ‘cries were heard of ‘ fool” 
‘coward !” ‘away with him!’ He seemed not to heed 
them, but with a composed, resolute look, resumed 
his position, and presented his sword. The bull rysh- 
ed on, the blade was buried to the hilt an his vitals, 
and having staggered toward the door, he fell, with 
the blood spouting from his mouth and nostrils, and 
was instantly despatched by the stroke of a knife in the 
neck. 

The trumpets now souaded, the door at the oppo- 
site extremity of the list was thrown open, and four 
spirited horses, richly caparisoned, sprang in abreast, 
and were lashed, tossing their heads and jangling their 
bells, at full speed across the arena. The shaft at 
their traces was then made fast to the horns and head 
of the bull, and he was dragged out at a gallop. 

The dead horses having in like manner been remov- 
ed, others were brought in; and notwithstanding the 
crippled state of the Picadores, most of whom had been 
repeatedly thrown, they were instaittly mounted and 
galloped to their stations. The trumpets once more 
sounded, the door opened,,and in bonnded the second 
‘bull. As if apprised of the fate of his fellow, and de- 








‘having been brought, he was lifted into the saddle, and | termined, Without logs of time, to avenge it, he did not 
‘having grasped his pike, aod adjusted his ‘sombrero, | wait for the’attack of the Chulos, but sprang furiously 


|seemed, as he sat grim and upright, covered with blood | 


laced with silver, liglit cloaks or mantles, of different | #24 dust, to defy not only the bull but the devil. A 
colors, red sashes, white hose, and sandals. murmur of applause ran through the theatte, and truly 
The combatants having taken their stations, all eyes if stoicism be a virtue, he deserved it. The next Pi- 
were now turned and fixed on the door by ‘which the Cadore was more fortunate, having succeeded, though 
bull was to enter. Most of the spectators had, in theit|t Without a long and desperate struggle, in turaing 
eagerness and impatience, started to their‘feet : a sin- the bull, and thereby saving his horse.'a feat for which 
gle voice was heard to exclaim,‘ The bull! the bull !’ he was rewarded by the plaudits long and Youd, of the 
but was instantly hissed into silence. The moment|Spectators. These, however, I obsérved, Were for the 
at length came. The trumpets sounded, the door o- | St part &s they should have been, reserved for the 
pened ; he bounded into the arena, and was received bull. Of the six horses which he next encouatered, 
by a shout which shook the theatre to its féundation. |(Wo were killed, and the rest repeatedly gored and 
Ile was a gigantic yet beautiful specimen of his tribe, thrown, agd at length so far disabled as to be with dif- 
t» which, compared with the animal that commonly ficulty led off alive, or left pawing the earth in agony, 
bears his name, he indeed seemed hardly to ‘belong. —| and makiag desperate but unavailing efforts to rise.— 
A short iron barb, to which Strips of red and white In several instances, a horse was galloped about with 
ribbou were attached, had, just before he entered, been| his entrails trailing ia the dust, till they were torn 
driven into his back. - He seemed not to feel it, but/2sunder by repeated strokes of his hoofs, and in this 
having been pent up for weeks like a felon in his cell, |State compeiled, as he best might, to sustain a fresh at- 
and subjected to a prepatoty course of torture, to be |tacks. 
conscious only of a wild and exulting sense of freedom.| The trumpets again sounded, the Picadores with- 
It was, however, of but short duration. At the sight | drew to their stations, and the Bandarillieros advanced 
of the barrier, and the thousands who filled the seats| grasping each a brace of barbed darts, the long, heavy 
behind it, he paused, surveyed them with a look of!shafts of which were enveloped in a loose net-work.— 
wonder and distrust, and then wheeled and retreated | Running quickly up, till they came nearly in contact 
to the door. Finding it closed, he sprang furiously to-| with the horns of the bull, they let fly their missiles 
ward the barrier, but, as if in despair ef clearing it,|with the intent to fix them deeply and firmly in the 
stopped short. and facing the Picadores, dropped his|fore and upper parts of his shoulders. The first at- 
head, with the imtent, apparently to provoke or defy |tempt was a failure, and the assailants withdrew, a.nid 
their attack. At this imstant'there was a third flourish | the hisses of the spectators. It indeed seemed to be a 





as a signal (or the Chuleg to advance. Holding his|feat, the right execution of which required no small! head with their shafts, he was at 


at the horse’of the nearest Picadore, gored him under 
the right flank, tore out his entrails, and threw him 
with such violence against the barrier, that he fell and 
expired without a srageie. His rider, covered with 
blood aad dust, his ptke-staff broken, and sombrero 
crushed, was dragged out from under him, and borne 
off ; whether dead or alive, I was unable to learn. A 
second and third horse were in quick succession, and 
in like manner, despatched ; their riders grasping thei: 
pike-staves with both hands, driving the points of them 
into the breast or shoulders of the bull, and struggling 
with all their might to repel or turn him, till hurled 
headlong from their seats, or with’ Violence against the 
barrier. 

4 A few of the wotnen now retired, and one fainted.— 
They were, I observed, ladies of a certain age, aud not 
/temarkable for their good looks. The youngand hand- 
some kept their color and their places. _ 

From the total overthrow or dispersion of the com- 
batants on this side of the arena, the bull now crosse:! 
to the other, a frightful yet pitiable object ; his nostrils 
Spread, his eyes flashing, his horns. dyed, and his fere- 
head, breast, and sides, bathed in blood. “Nothing 
daunted, howevér, one of the Picadores on that side 
rode up and presented the poiat of his pike. His horse 
was instantly gored, lifted from his feet, thrown with his . 
rider across the back of the bull, and theac 
to the ground. ‘Of the five horses which he 
attacked, three were killed on the spot. Af 
the dartmen till his shoulders bristled 


















by the sword of the Matadere, who, atthe first ti 
drove it to his heart. Even after receiving his death- 
blow, he neither quailed nor retreated, but fell with his 
eye confronting, and his horns leveJed at his antagonist, 
as if bent on collecting all his remaining energies for a 
last desperate assautit. 

Six bulls were afterward let in, and in like manner 
encountered and killed. The aumber of horses killed 
was eighteen, and of twenty more, the greater part were 
val oft more dead than alive. The courage and strength 
of the fifth bull seeming to flag, the nettings of the dart 
were charged with fire-works, and be bounded madly 
about the arega, astoanded and termented by their ex- 
ploding cane. and enveloped in a cloud of flame, 
sparkles, and smoke. ‘ ; 
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"From th Southern Blssrecy Mensacer: 
REFLECTIONS OF A’ REFORMED 
DRUNKARD. 


It was a pléasant world,with its green fields, and sun- 
ny skies, and broad majestic mountains, before the ad- 
vent of this iron age. But alas! ten years have doe 
the work of a century. The world is changed, and we 
are changed with it. No more are our sorrows light- 
ened by that etherial sprite—* doing hisspiriting geht- 
iv" as Ariel—Alcahol. The very namé ‘sounds huge 
aud monster-like now, but a child mfay remember thé 

and the timid, and the fainting 


day when the weak 

were not afraid of his presence. Let me not indulge 
in reminisences! |‘ The butt is out,” and we must 
crink water. Public opinion isa god. Let us sub- 
mit as we may. 

Think not, reader, that I was a drankard. No ub- 
beeoming leyity—no wantof self-respect did I betray, 
in the brightest days of the golden age. A quiet gen- 
tleman and a comely, of an uncertain age, I was to be 
seen daily perambulating the shad tsof W—., 
my countenance, perchance, a trifle flushed—a shade 
more I fear than the gentle exercis® I ‘had taken would 
warrant—and my step, at times, loftier than beseemed 
me. 1 was a dreamer then. 

But | was injuring my constitution. 

Not at all! | but drank for amusement. I saw plain- 
ly the absurdiggy,of purchasing present pleasure at the 
price of future pain. Therefore did I practice the 
most rigid self-denial. TI flatter myself my judg ment 
is a sufficient guide. 

« Est modus in rebus,” with one exception—the 
tem; e-ance society. Like space, it has ne limits.— 
Its advocates will never be satisfied, till t bring the 
world to sign a pledge of entire abstinence from every 
thing eatable aad drinkable—even bread and water. | 
expect to see thé day when to eat ah apple will be an 
indelible disgrace, and milk and water will be sold by 
the druggists, as a medicine, Champaign will soon 
rank in potat of acridity with nitric acid. 

[ count myself a martyr. I have joined the society ; 
I had lived a year in solitude, though in the midst of 
my friends, and could it no longer. For twelve 
jong months, my neighbors shunned me like a viper, 
merely becanse—listen, posterity !—I occasionally in- 
dulged to excess in my favorite beverage— Whiskey 
punch! But itis all overnow. I have signed the 
pledge, and since it is done I will make a virtue of ne- 
cessity. For the good 6f my country, is it, ye perse- 
cutors ! that ye have required me to “join?” Because 
my neighbor is a drunkard [ must taste no more wine ! 

Admirable logie! Suppose he was a glutton—must I 
turego my dinner? 

Yes, lan amartyr—the prince of mattyrs. The 
Deciisho \ld not be named in the same breath. They 
died for their country; I live! 

Too true alas! it is, 

“Siccis omnia nam dura Detls proposuit.” 
do you denbt it? Why then, when upon earth did 
eur Saviour turn your boasted water into wine ! 
thank Heaven for that miracle. 

To what will not the world come? | know men who 
really believe wine to be a deadly poison. Let me tell 
theta that a toper’s stomach is stronger than they im- 
asine.. We are not killed so easily, 


_ “ Perter Promethus . . . . ineani leonis 
Vino stomach appossuisse 2ostro ;” 





and we 


another draught. 
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very few aspire to 


old 
my acquaintance ine 


rur is " rs . P 
have ken roles : 
occupa Portum,” is their mogo. But even here 


r 
they are not secure! Quaff while ye may, my mas- 


ters! [ foresee the time when you will be glad to driak 
water. 

What a quiet, delightful, « -infested village, was 
WwW before the broaching”of this new doctrine. — 
There, of a summer afternoon, beneath that huge elm, 
might you see the patriarchs, of the town, with their 
sons and grandsons, and great grandsons forsooth, 
stretched on the green grass, or sitting at ease on the 
smooth pine benches, smoking’perchance, or diseuss- 
ing gingerly aad calmly some piece of village gossip 
—whilst ever and anon the antique punch-bowl, len 
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ty car 
COMPANIO. " 
wt eta kite > ie ae 
teats sparkling i“ 2. Once atin ale! Shoal 


? One mc cides ae 4 
No! Again Lam aman. Drop by « 1 fow:. it 
out upon the ground, like water. Go¢ 
I am sare! 
Execuiion or Cuantes I or Exouanp.—In Jes- 
se’s mémoirs of the Court of England during the reign 
of the Stuarts, we find the following description of 
the execution of that unfortunate monarch Charles I: 
“To return to the last momeats’of Charles. The 
‘scaffold had been covered with black cloth, and a coffin 
lined with black velvet, in readiness to receive his re- 


mains. In the platform itself had been fixed iron rings 
and staples, to whith ropes had also beea attached, by 


e 
fy 


she al 
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since departed, passed cheerfully around the ¢irele.— 
And were not those good mien and true? Let me Rot 
‘insult their memoty by the question. 
1 have a fondness for antiquity. These old customs, 
mellowed as they seem by time—their sharp corners 
worn off by its silent aud invisible flow—how it goes 
to my heart to see them vanishing like a by 
candlelight! The fashions of the duy, like wide, want 
age. a 

Ugh !—this dry cough '—Bov, briny me a 
and the bottle of ———- Lackaday—-my pledge! Held 
—we will not drink. ‘ ; 
Mine alas! is a thirst that many wafers cannot q 
I will chew a little cammomilé! 
Three weeks! It seems an age I did not 
when I signed, that I should be able to abstai 
What would I not give for a bona fide attack of *b 
ily infirmity.” Then could I drink with a clear , 
science—but I have signed the pledge, and my word 
is my bodd. Such has altvays been my fortune!— 
since I stepped drinking, I have not seen a sick mo- 
ment. It is intolerable. I-would not have aot joined 
the society so_readily, had I not thought I could be 







thost conveniently ill, at least six a-day. me 
be patient. ‘To-morrow, | may lave a chol- 
ic. Ab! I have it! I will ¥atch | L. to- 


night. Losimg my sleep will give me a 
ache in the morning, and gin has alway ~~ me- 
dicine. 6 Gite ae 

The deuce take it! I atehed w fri 
—br a r ink a glass” 5 
F ual , 4 


sunrise—and fee! this morning ‘as if I had slep 
adise. It is too insufferable. The fates are 
me. I fear I shall never see another sick day. 





ay 
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had continued to drink, I warrant me I should have 


had the headache daily, as usual. But now that T 
want an excuse fér taking the least drop in'the world, 
I feel as light as a swallow. Well, some people are 
born to fortune. I was always a luckless dog ! 

If] detest any thing, it is water. Horace speaks 
of a fountain whose waters were better than the glass. 


* Fons Bundusiae spleadior vitro,” 


We have no such sptings here—thought it is true 
a slight dash of water rm your wine, of a hot day, is not 
out of place—a mere trifle ; it gives it a dewy fresh- 
ness, which—but why should I dwell en this! I am 
without hope. ‘ My pulse beats like am eight-day 
clock.” I despair of the headache, and wal bethink 
me of some othérexcuse. If I could but find an a- 
pology for one glass, [ would lay gp a stock of * bodi- 
ly infirmity” for a year. 

After all, can I deny that they are.in the right?— 
Think of the wives lonely and desolate—the children 
starving—the wretched victiins of drankenness them- 
selves, bound in these woven and strong-linked chains 
which it is so hard for me to break. Think ef these! 
1 do not regret-—#truggle as thou wilt—thou almost 
invincible habit, that I have disappointed thee! I re- 
member now that men wagged their heads as I passed 
them, and said—wwhat taey shall not sayagain. Wo! 1 
am no Grunkard ! My hand is firmer. It trembles not 
ns before. My step is lightet—my sleep is sweeter— 
and that thirst bdrning like a‘fire within me, is less 
agonizing. My tertures are dying away with the 
flame—and now, O God! as I look back, I see—I feel 
—I know that I was almost (was I nol quite?) a pruNK- 
ARD ! 

Yet one glass! It would still my heart's throbbing 
—only one—I shall desire no more. It shall be the 
lasi—the farewell glass. It is at my lips—the liquor 
has a celéstial fragrance. I can imagine no deepet 





ea 


a days, of dritking brandy; @ 


bliss than such a draught i } wis at my lips! 
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inet be said, * 


which it was intended to force the king to the block 
hould he make the least resistance. The persons 
ho attended him to the scaffold? besides Bishop Jux- 
on, were two of the gentlemen of his bed-chamber, 
Harrington and Herbert. The former ards suf- 
fergd so much from the shotk, that an illness ensued 
which nearly cost him his life. - Tbe king himself ap- 
peared cheerful, resigned, and happy. ing put 
his satin dap, he asked one of the executioners, bot 
of whom were masked, if his hair was in the way. Ths 
man requested him to push it under his cap. As he 
was doing so, with the assistance of bishop and 
the Excutioner, he turned tovthe former; “I have 


ta cause,” he said, ‘Anda gracious God on my side's 


. The Bishop.—There is but one stage more; thi. 

stage is turbulent and troublesome; it is a short one’ 

but you’ may conSider it will soon carry you a great 
* Bes : 

way; it will carry you fromearth to heaven; and there 


ou w neae per deal of joy a mifort. 
 King.-—~! <9 from a corra to an incorupt- 
‘ible crown, where. a0 distufbance can be, no. disturb- 


ance in the world. 



















| The Bishop.—You are exchanged a temporal! 
crown ;.a good exchange, _ om. sj 
ing. wat of che pemons, whe} d béen admit- 
to the scaffold, acci my coaching axe'with — 
‘cloak, the ; oPhen © 
gain enquiri he ionel ells 
sash 06, Se eiRcantth, Aadimeaiie % Bed, 7 
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plied it was fast. FE it could mot have been 
her, he said, “ when put out my hands this way, 
then.” 

In the meantime, having divested himsé)f of bis cloak 
and doublet, and being in his waistcoat, he again put 
on his cloak, and lifting up his hands and eyes to heav- 
en, and repeating a few words to himself, which were 
inaudible to the bystanders, he knelt down and laid his 
head on the block. The executioner stooping to put 
his hair under his cap, the king thinking him about to 
strike, bid him wait for the sign. After a short pause 
he stretched out his hands, and the executiener at one 
blow severed his head from hisbody. The head was 
immediately lifted up by the other headsman, and ex- 
hibited to the people, ** Behold,” he exclaimed. *‘ the 
head of a traitor.” 

Thus, on the 30th of January, 1649, at the age of 
forty-nine, died King Charles. ‘The dismal groan 
which rose at this moment of his decapition, from the 
dense populace around, was never forgotten by those 
who heard it. Certainly by the vast majority of the 
people of England, the execution of Charles was regar- 
ded as an attrocious and barbarous murder. Pbilip 
Harvey, the famous writer was a witness to that mem- 
orable seene. ‘He used to mention, writes his son, 
“that at the instant when the blow was given, there 
was such a dismal, universal groan. among the thous- 
ands of people that were in sight, as it were with one 
consent, as he never heard before, and desired he might 
pever hear the like again.” This fact is corroborated 
by the testimony of an aged person, one Margaret Coe, 
who died in 1730, at the age of une hundred and three. 
She saw the executioner hold up the head, and weli 
remembered the dismal groan which was made by the 
vast multitade of spectators when the fatal blow was 
given.” Immediately after the axe fell, a party of 
horses rode rapidly from Charing to King street, and 
on the other from King street to Charing cross, with — 
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the object of dispersing the people, or, more probably, 
with the. object of diepersing their thoughts: ns 










‘a 



















rte er __AMERK 7 
AMERICAN MASONIC REGIST 


ALBANY, SATURDAY, JuLY Lf, 1840. 











Pouities aNp tHe 4th or Juty.—From our ex-| 
change papers, we are sorry to perceive, that this holy 
day, was in many places, made the occasioa for party 
gatherings, and political inflamatory speeches, bi the 
entire desecration of it from its saered and legitimate 
usages---a day purchased by the best blood of our pa- 
triotic sires ; and one only to be hallowed by thankful- 
ness and rejoicings. We have no party feelings to 
express in our columns, and whether the unjustifiable w- 
olation of the day belongs to one sid@, more than ano- 
ther; is not for us to enquire. ‘The Anniversary of 
American Independence, should never call forth any 
eelings but those which arise from the contemplation, 
that we as Americans areall recipients of the great le® 
gacy bequeathed to us by those who “pledged their 
lives, their fvrtunes and their sacred honors,” upon ao 
almost bopeless issue, the blessings and results of which 
we now enjoy. On this day all our petty differences 
of opinion, should be brought to the national altar, and 
amid the * pomp, shows, games, sports, guns, bells, 
bonfires and illumination,” merge the cold-hearted par- 
tisan in the soul-stirring patriotism, which each re- 
turning natal day of our glorious country is so emin- 
ently calculated to awaken. The 4th of July has as- 
sociations, which our patriotic mothers have instilled 
in our minds from our infancy up, and sad will it be 
for our fature political prospects, wheu our youth are 
trained to forget, for what purpose the 4th of July was 
jatended. We trust that in future a becoming respect 
will be shown to the day. 

In our own city, the day was kept up as usual, al- 
though with nothing like the splendor of former years. 
The uniform companies looked fine, as also did the 
several societies, although seleet in number. 

There was one part of the procession however which 
deserves more than a passing notice, and which assisted 
materially by their decent appearance and orderly de- 
portent as well as the respectability of their number, 
to impart an interest to the spectacle—we mean the 
Albany Hibernian Temperance Association. 

This highly meritorious Institution is composed 
principaily of Irishmen ; and although but yet in its in- 
fancy (being but three months in existence) turned out 
nearly one hundred strong—Their Banner is truly a 
splendid affair—and highly creditable to the artist 
(Mr. T’. A. Gladding of this city.) _It is about eight 
feet square painted on white silk, with a green silk 
fringe around the edge—the pole to which the baaner 
was suspended was surmounted by a beautiful wreath 
of shamrocks with a gilt harp suspended in the centre. 
and surmounted by a miniature gilt eagle—while from 
the top to either eud of the cross pole were hung cur- 
tains of green silk with the mottos 


“ Be thou faithfal unto death,” 
* Peace on earth, good will to men.” 


The front represeats Temperance as anangel with the 
spear, destroying the Monster (Jntemperance) in the 
form of a dragon surmounted with flames. In one of 
whose hands or rather claws is a bottle from which is 
issuing a sulphurous blue flame and smoke. The 
countenance of the monster is the most hideous that 
can be imagined and compared with the benign aspect 
of the angel whose bright blue eyes are upturned to 
heaven for assistance, form a most striking and beaati- 
ful contrast. Atthe top inascroli supported by an. 
gels is the appropriate couplet from Moore. 
“ Erin, dear Erin, thy winter is past, 











‘on account of the “ forestallers,” which was only put 





And thy sunshine of freedom is coming at last.” 


[ASONIC REGISTER A T! 
On.the reverse it beautiful female figure represent- 


ing Erin, with her left hand leaning on @ harp and her’ sunrise and sunset, drawing 470 poands. 


right holding a seroll of fame-—bearing the names of 
the Very Rev. T. Mathew, E. C. Delavam and Rev- 
J. A. Schneller. On her left ‘is a fountain around 
which is a wreath of shamrecks, which seem from their 
luxuriance te draw nutriment from the pure element 
that surrounds them. On the right is an Irish land- 
scape with one of those castles with its ‘ round tower 
of other days” so celebrated in Trish history as the 
strong-holds of her warlike chieftains—the distant of- 
fing is enlivened with numerous water craft under sail 
—at the top is an eagle descending with a liberty cap 
---and bearing in his beak from above the joyful excla- 
mation—-- 
“ Erin rejoice in the regeneration of thy children.” 

and at the bottom on green silk aprons the name of the 
association. 

The members wore white ribbons rouad the neck 
with asilver star on the breast and a large and spleadid 
medal surrounded with a rosette of green ribbon at the 











eh) was drove on a bet of $500 103 miles, between 
The road 
|Was rough, and the thermometer stood at 91 in the 
ishade. , 

} 


((7" An inebriate, by the name of John Lancaster, 
‘who, when sober, was an intelligent and useful citizen 
,was on Monday last found lying on the side of the 
‘road, about a mile from Peekskill, in a dying state, 
jand before assistance could be procured, he expirad, a 
victim to intemperance avd consequent exgesure. 

(>> Should there be any irregularity in serving the 
Register, north of State-st., our subscibers will attri- 
| bute it to the sickness of the regular carrier. 


Canat Totis.—The amount recétved on the New 
| York State Canals in the foutth week in June, is $48,- 


102 56, and duriag the whole mouth of June is $305, 
943 04. 
| 


| A resolution has passed both Houses of Congress 


bottom. The medal we understand was executed by) for bringing the present Session to a close on Tuesday. 
Mr. B.€. True of this city---and has an a devise sim- | the 21st instant, on which day Congress will doubtless 


ilar to that on front of the banner; and on the reverse, | 
the Pledge of total abstinence from all that can intoxi-| 
cate. Several boys were interspersed through the pro- | 
cession bearing small flags with appropriate devices and 
motos, and on the whole it was one of the most grati-| 
fying spectacles we ever witnessed---may it go on and | 
prosper. ’ 





Foreten.—The packet ship, Sheffield, which ar- 
rived the 6th, brings London papers to the 4th of June, 
There had been aserious riot at Limerick, ip Irelard, 


down by a regiment of artillery--The Neapolitan Ques- 
tion becomes more serious and the English govern- 
ment have resolved to send six ships of the line to Na- 
ples. 

France-The coffinto receive the remains of Na- 
poleon is being prepared. It is to be of solid ebony, in 
the shapeof the ancient sarcophagi, so as to enclose all 
the four in which he was interred---so as not to disturb 
his ashes. The funeral pall is of velvet, strewed with 
gold bees, and bordered with ermine, and a gold em- 
broidered eagle on each corner, and an imperial crown 
above. 

Russia.—The last advices from Trozibond announce 
new successes of the Cireassians over their Russian in- 
vaders. Nine forts had fallen into their power, and the 
two remaining would have experienced the same fate, 
but for the timely arrival of the two Russian ships of 
the line. The Circassians gave the Russians no quar- 
ter, and in the fort of St. Nicholas alone 1000 men 
were put to the sword. 

Spain.—-The Cuarlists, ia their last mountain fast- 
nesses in Spain, have met with more reverses, Gen. 
Cordova, has fallen in battle. The fort of San Pedros 
has fallen into the hands of the Queen’s troops. 





Liviagston Palmer and Hiram Munn, have been ar- 
rested in Upper Canada, for distributing “ patriot” 
commissions ; been tried, and sentenced to be execut- 
ed. 





The Plattsburgh Republican says, thata destructive 
fire occurred at Clintonville, in that county, which de- 
stroyed the best part of that manufacturing village. A 
Mrs. Lawrence, who was sleeping in one of the build 
ings, was unfortunately burnt to death. 





The Boston Daily Advertiser says that a horse be- 


adjourn. 


Loox Ont.---Chemical Bank Notes altered from fives 
to fifty Dollars, well done. 


Messrs. Bent and St. Vraian, of Fort William, onthe 
Arkaasas, are expected daily in St. Louis with upwards 


(of fifteen thousand buffalo skins, obtained in suc- 


cessful trade from the Pawnee Indians on Platte ri- 
ver. 





The jewelry store of Mr. Henry Ormsby, Philadel- 
phia, was robbed of jewelry to the amount of $10,000, 
on Sunday night last. 





Entelligence 





From the Sidney Merald, March, 13th 1848, 
Discovery or tHe Antarctic Continent — 
Amongst the arrivals to be found in our shipping lists 
of this day, is that of the United States ship Vincen- 
nes, under the command of Chas. Wilkes, Esq. The 
V. has been absent from this port 80 days, most of 
which time has been spent in southern exploration, 
and we are happy to have it in our power to announce, 
op the highest authority, that the researches of the 
exploring ‘squadron after a southland was first seen on 
the morning of the 19th of January, in latitude 64 deg. 
20. south longitude 154 deg. 18. east. The Peacock, 
(which ship arrived in our harbor on the 22d ultimo, 
much disabled from her contact with the ice) we learn 
obtained soundings in a high southern latitude, and es- 
tablished beyond doubt the existenee of land in that di- 
rectién. But the V., more fortunate in escaping inju- 
ry, completed the discovery. and ran down the coast 
rade the 154 deg. 18. to 97 deg. 45. east longitude, 
about seventeen bundred miles within a short distance 
of the land, often so near as to get soundings with a 
few fathoms of line, during which time-she was con- 
stantly surronnded by ice islands and bergs, and expe- 
rienced many heavy gales of wind, exposing her con- 
staatly to shipwreck, We also understand she has 
brought several specimens of rock and earth, procured 
from the land, some of them weighing upwards of a 
hundred pounds. _ It is questionable whether this dis- 
covery can be of any essential benefit to commerce, 
but it cannot be otherwise tian highly gratifying to 
Captain Wilkes, and the officers eagaged with him 
in this most interesting expedition, :o have brought to 
asuccessfal termination the high trust committed to 
them by their eountry—and it i; hoped that se noble a 
eommencemeat in the cause of science and discovery, 
will induce the government of the United States to fol- 
low up by other expeditions that which is now om the 
point of terminating. 1S 





More Experiments.---The Nashville Republican says’ 





longing to Mr. Deinon, (quite an appropriate cogno- 


Elisha Reeves, a lad about twelve or fifteem years 


& 


< 












et Ore 


recently hung himself iu Liacolu county by a ribbon 
suspended from the dvor. It is believed he had ue 
idea of injuring himself,but was merely trying an ex- 
periment.” 


Se 


MrLancnony.:+A young English girl acting in the 
capacity of chamberggid, in Dr Beck's family of this 
city by the name of Harriet Foster, committed suicide 
by taking arsenic, on Wednesday last. She was a faith- 
ful domestic, contented with her situation, and no.mo- 
tive can be assigned for the rash act, 





the 
rail road and steamers.to Wilmipgton and Charleston ; 
and from the latter, travellers are now to have a regu- 
lar mail steam-boat to Havana. The latest intelligence 
from Havan says > 

The steamboat Haynes ig established as a mail boat | 
between Havana and Charleston---making a trip to and 
from once a month---leaving Havana on the 15th and) 
Charleston on the Ist of each month. 








Tur Kine or Hanover.---By a report made to the | 
Legislature by Willis Hall the Attorney General, re- 
lative to the title ofthe trustees of the Pulteney Es- 





A Man Destrrorep ny Hoss.—The Richmond 
Star recerds the death of an old gentleman at Palmy- 
ra, Va., under the following singular circumstances : 

le gave orders to a negro hand to take food for his 
jiogs and go into the woods and feedthem. The man 
went, but returned in much alatm saying that the hogs 
appeared to’be so fierce and act so strangely that he 
was afraid to go near them. The old gentleman think- 
ing that the fears of the negro were foolish said he 
would feed them himself, and started for that purpose. 
Being gone for a long time persons went to look after 
him in the woods; and found him lying dead, with the 
fiesh entirely eaten from one arm, thigh and part o 
the face. 


UsaccounTABLE Drrravity.—-A nurse in the 
employ of Henry M. Western, Esq., at Dosoris, on 
Sunday last took a vial of undiluted laudanum and 
poured a part of the coutents into the mouth of a fine 
infant of about three months old. The shriek of the 
child from the burning of the pure laudaaum, and its 
strangling to expel it froin its mouth, brought the mo- 
ther and others of theglamily to the scene; and on be- 
ing aecused of giving the poison, the nurse stoutly de- 
nied it, and sueceeded in convincing Mr. W. (who 
happened to be at home,) that no laudanum had been 
given to the child. Within halfan hour afterwards, 
however, the child fell into a stupor remained in a state 
of insensibility for nine and a half hours, during which 
time every effort was made to remove the Jethargy and 
save the infant—which, in the eveut; happily termina- 
ted succesfully. No motive on the part of the nurse 
ean be assigned for the act, as thechild (which is afine 
boy) was uncommonly healthy and quiet, the nurseap- 
parently fond of it, aad possessing the confidence of 
tie family; there was no misunderstanding with her 
oa the-part of any oae, and apparently no cause of 
complaint. Some ef the laudanum was afterwards 
found on the child's elothing, and ona towel with 
which she had hastily wiped the chiids mouth, and 
und on being reproached for the act and especially for 
not disclosing the fact when charged with it, so that 
antidotes might have been administered, the infatuated 
civ! preserved a dogged indifference and deaial, saying 
they might hang her if they woald, or do any thing 
else with her they pleased. “ This should serve as a 
waraing to parents how they they trust their offspriag 
in the hands of untried domestics. The child is re- 
cover.ag, although mach enfeebled. 


A Ricn Movusg Nest.---Three years ago, Mr. John 


G. Marshall, then doing an active business in this city, 
had his money*@rawer repeatedly robbed ; and though 
every expedient was resorted to, to detect the rogue, 
ihe effort wag ffaitless. He, naturally enough had hard 
thoughts of His clerks, his servants. and even of some 
o( (ise who visited his house. Fjnding that the mo 
ney continued-to disappear, notwithstanding his vig 
lance, hes@hanged his place of deposite, und the rob-| 

ry ceased, Last week, some Carpenters were en-! 
iged imve-fitting this Store for another tenant. ‘and 
suddenly came across a Mouse's nest lined with Bank | 
notes. wenty-five dollars were secured, wholly urin 
jured, Whilst several Rands fall of ffagments remai ed 


so mutilated, as to answer no other purpose thaa to) 
convitie Mr. Marshall, that all his former su picions 
were groundless.--- Raleigh (N. C.) Reg 


ister. 
ae Laie! to, Aaa 






Sy 
last, a 


‘ oup 


Derarus.---At Savannah, on Wednesday 

named Michal Masterton was killed by a 

ie’. An Engl.shman, Joseph Belvin, was kill- 

< by ' ex reme heat and his exposed situation while 
aying 


aba named Charles J. Farieg was 
‘érowned while ing. * 





| pears that Ernest Augustus, Duke of Cumberland and 
|now king of Hanover, is one of the present acting 
| trustees to that estate. 


Morr Vintiany.---We learn that an attempt was 
| made, last night, to set fire to the powder magazine in 
| Soulard’s Addition. The incendiaries nailed a box 
about two feet in length, and filled with shavings and 
chips, oa the window shutter, and set fire to the same. 
There was also a train of combustible materials com- 
municating from the box into the magazine between 
the window sill and the shutter. Fortunately the 
rain which fell during the evening preventend an explo- 
sion. 

The magazine is situated in a populous neighbor- 
hood, and an explosion would have produced most 
disastrous consequences. We learn that orders have 
been given for the remmoval of the powder.--S!. Louis 
Gazette. 
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Juvenile Gluttony.---“Oh, eat it up dear---eat it up!” 
says maroma, “1 cant ma---l’'ve eat enough,” ** Oh 
yes, dear, eat up what's on your plate, so that it need 
not be Jost!” How commona practice that is--stuffing 
children beyond the wants of nature, and making them 
gluttons all their lives so that the scraps may not be 
lost! Precious econamy ! 

" Great Match Race.—The owners of Gano have of- 
fered a challenge of $1,000, four miles heats, over the 

f Course, next fall. The owner of Boston has 
accepted the challenge. 








We learn from the St. Louis Bulletia of June 20th 
that Mr. James Wilson, clerk of the steamer Prairie. 
has absented himself with $4000, and the clerk of 
the steamer Daniel Webster has gone off with $14 - 
000. 


—_—— 














MARBLED. 


At the Montgomery Hall, on Sunday last, by the 
Rev. James Hodge, pastor of the Baptist church Green 








tate, to lands in Steuben and Alleghany counties, it ap- | 


On the 5th inst. after a severe illness, William Gilbert 
youngest son of David W. Groesbeck in the tenth year 
of his age. Sie 

Yesterday; after a short illness, David B. Ward, in 
the 29th year of his age. 

Last evening, Martha Jane, daugtiter of James and 
Jane M’Burney. 

At the residence of his father, at St. Albans, Vt. on 
Friday evening, 2d of July, George S. Swift of this 
city. : 

in the village of Johnstown, on the morning of the 
9th inst. Davin Monss, a patriot of the revolution, 
aged 87 years. 

At Geneganslett, on the 24th ult., of a lingering 
which she bore with | christian fortitude, 
Betsey, wife of E. Graager, Esq., Post Master at that 
lace. 

At his residence, near.the village of Ithaca, on the 
17th iast. Amos Hixon, esq. in the 63d year of his 
age. 


illness, 
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AUTHORISED AGENTS. 

The fullowmg Brethren have kindly offered to act as Agents for 
the American Masonic Register. They are duly authorised to 
recesve subscriptions and monies on its account, 

William Boardman, New York City, 

Tallinage Fairchild, Coxsackie, 

Joel D, Smith, Castleton. 

James Teft, Coeymans. 

S. C. Leggett, Troy. 

S. B. Smuh, Lans.ngburgh. 

Joseph Blackburn, Poughkeepsie 

John &. Weed, West Greenticid. 

Ebenezer Mix, Batavia. : 

Bianchard Powers, Cowlsville. 

James Cavanagh, Watertown. 

James M’Kain, Lockport. 

CR. Vary, Borodin». 

Francis P. Milo, Kingston, DD. <2. 

Philo W, Stocking, Wheeling, Va. 

Thomas J Welby, Lowsville, Keatucky. 

A. C. Smith, Mount Clemeas, Michigan. 


So 
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HE MASONIC ‘REGISTER .—For the year of Masonry 

5840 ; contaiming a correct list of the Officers of the Grand 
Lodge and Sybordinate Lodges, Chapiers, Encampments, &c. o! 
N. York, and its vicinity, with their times and places of meeting 
&c &c.—for sale ut this Office, price 25 cents.—May 16. 
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IEW Bee KS, reeei 7 E'S Bovkstore. 
Rauch’s Psycology, or View Soul. 
Stakepeare and his Times, by Nathan Drake. 

Guizot’s Civilization of 


Urope. 
ies Sinclair’s Scotland and the Scotch, 
Madame de Stael’s laly, in French. 

» Hoffman's Chancery Practice, vol. 34, 
Franklin's Life and Works, by Sparks. 
Hallam’s Literatare of Europe. 

The French Revelation, by M. Thiers. 
Al the late novels and periodicals. 


WHE Edinborgh Quarterly Revi w for April, 1810—Contents 
—Sir Walter Raleigh: Deer Stalkir Britweh and Americat 
Navies; Mrs. Boddington’s Poems ; Wa!pole-and Contemporaries: 
3olingbroke; Windham; Pulteney, Werks of the author of Natu- 
ral History of Enthusiasm ; Court aud Cump of Runject Sing ; 





street, Dr. James Berry to Miss Nancy Dutcher. AP 


Mayfield, Fulton county. 

On Thursday morning, in-St. Paul’s church by the} 
tev. Mr. Kip, Samuel P. Stokes, to Helen M. duugh-| 
er of Doct. Barent P, Staats, all of this city. 

ln Bethlehem, on the 4th inst. by the Rev. Mr. Kis-| 
sam, Mr. J. K. How, of A.bany, to Miss Margaret 
Adams, of Bethlehem. i 

On Friday eveniag, 3d inst. by the Rev. Dr. Welch, 
Mr, Henry Gardener, to Misg Amanda M. Locrow, of 
this city. 

Ry the same, on Wednesday the 8th, Mr. Abraham 
Billson, to Miss Sarah E. Scheonmaker, of | 
lem. 

Ry the*Rev. Dr. Wyckoff, Mr. Thomas W. 'i-ebe, 

this city, to Margaret E. daughter of David Pratt 

esq. of Princetown. 

OME, | AE SCS Ee Se a eS 
DIED. 


On the 3d inst. aftera short and severe illness, John 
Denniston, second son of, Wm. Thornbarn, aged 11 
years. ? 

At Greenwich, Washington Co., on the 16th ult. 
Frederick, sou of Jacob Holmes, of this city, aged one| 
year. 

On Monday, 5th inst, James Hooghkirk, in the 37th 
year of his age. 

Yesterday morning Sarah E 
lisha and Julia Mack. 
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, infant daughter of E- 





so, Mr. Charles Potter to Miss Emeline Hayes, all of] ‘ 
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Present state and conduct of parties ; List of new publications in 
treat Britain from Fanuary to April 1840. Terms, $3 per annum 
Subscriptions received by 

W.C. LITTLE, corner of State st 





be TEEL PENS—New Patrents.—The 
rest Damascus steel. 
The Queen's Own Pen, by Gillotr. 
‘Prince Albert's Own Pen, by Gi 
The Tippecanoe Stee| Pen, Ame 
The United States Government 
Gillott’s Old English Baroni Pen. 
Jacob's Bank and Mercantile Pon. 
{Giliot’s Damaseus Donble Barre! P 
{A’so Warren's, Pardow’s and Perry’: 
the varieties ; for sale by , 
ye2d 2 
ASONIC APR INS.—Those | Bre thren desiring Aprons fo 
either of the Degrees of MASTER, MARK of R. AR 


can obtain them, splendidly engraved on Satin, by aj 
1 d 
this Ollice, at a price avapted. to the imes,— May, 5840. 
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Perryan Pen, all 


W. C, LITTLE, ¢orner State st 
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THE AMERICAN MASONUG REGISTER 

Is Published_every Saturday, by LG. HOPFM AN, 
Corner of South Market and Division Sis. Albany, 
Tenus.-—To city subscribers, Two Dollars and Fifty 
Cents ayear. To subseribers who receive their papers 
by mail, Two. Dollars, payable on the receipt of the 4th 
Number. No subscription received ivr less term than 
one year. Back numbers at al] tio'esfurnished 

“6 A post master may erclose money ina letter to the 
publishor ofa nsw ».to pay the subscription of 


aa arte and FRANK the letter, if written by hima 
seul,” : 
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For the American M» onic Register, 
VIOLA. 
She was beautiful as a fairy’s dream— 
And I gazed on het flight,” 
iler ** lip of love,” and her graceful mein, 
And I grieved that a!! whicit so lovely seem 
For this world was ' 


I watched her whet terers bént the knee 
To her peerless beamty’s shire; 
But sadly she gazed, and | w she was free 
From that spoiler of won v inity— 
For e’en in theeye ‘tw/! stune. 


I have seep her move ia the mazy dance, 
Amid the gala throng, , 2 

But I plainly saw by ler wav ring glance; 

That the pleasures of earth could ne'er entrance 
Her geatle spirit long. Bs 


Yes—I read in her soft and speaking eye, 
Her heart to earth was not given; 

I knew when she gazed on the azure sky, 

That her hopes were fixed on her home on high— 
Her peaceful home in heaved. 


I've talked to the young when their hopes were bright, 
Of death and the dreary tomb, 

And mark’d how with terror their lips grew white, 

As they fearfully thought of the long, dark night, 
And the sable vault of gloom 


But death to her had no dismal sound, 

For she deem'd it a lovely rest 
From the griefs and cares this life that surrounds ; 
And long'd to partake of that bliss that is found 

In the mansions of the blest. 


'T were well she loved not earth’s dark hours, 
For soon she passed away— 

She strikes the harp in fadeless bowers, 

And on her brow is bound bright flowers 
That never will decay. FLORA. 
Albany, July, 1840. 


THE MASON. 
Wheea life becomes a scene of wo, 
Of pain and poverty ; 
Whea sighing man is doomed to know 
* Too much of misery ; 
Who then will seek his humble door, 
And smooth his nightly bed? 
Ah, who will pity then the poor, 
When all his friends have fled ? 


The Mason. 


When he is doomed to death, nor knows 
His wife and children’s fears, . 
Who then will soothe the widow's woes 
And dry the orphan's tears? 
Ah, who will then a father be, 
To those in deep distress— 
Extend the hand of charity, 
- And sorrow’s sighs suppress ? 


The Mason. 


If to the grave the mother fall 
The victim of despair, 

Who then the orphan boy will call 
His bounteeus board to share? 

Who will bind ap his bleeding hearg@- 
His little hands extend— 

And bid him breathe with lips apart, 
His thanks unto his friends? 


The Mason. 


And who will bend his little knees 
Before his God on high— 

Teach him te rev'rence Heav'n's decrees, 
And fit him for the sky? 

Yea,teach him to shun paths of shame, 
And honor virtue’s laws— 

A ae on the page of fame, 

a his lov'd country’s cause? 


The Mason. 


Yet man denies the garland green— 
jZhe blooming bay of praise ; 











But calls the Mason's motives men, 
And tho’ convinced, invei ” 
Thus prejudice thro’ time hath bees 
The sequrge of Masonry. 
Of all—the worst that 1 have seen, 
Is mental tyrapny. 
MILFORD BARD. 


THE VOICE OF FREEDOM. 

Laik to that voice! what spirit gaye 
Its mighty accents birth? 

A cry of * Freedom to the Slave!” 


O’er all the startled he 
The fettered worlds of East and West 
Are toiling to be free. 


And soon beneath thy shade shall rest, 
Immortal Freedom's tree. 


Long aursed by martyrs’ blood @nd tears, 
Deep root that tree shall take, 


Which tyrants through a thousand years 


Have bowed, but could not break— 
And cherished chus, its tenderest, shoot, 
Although in deserts placed, 
Shall bloom and bear that gloriqus fruit 
The brate would die to taste. 


The dwellers in imperial halls 
Behold with craven fear 

A dreaded hand upon their walls 
Which writes of Freedom near. 

In vain they bid their vassal hordes 
The spear and buckler tahe— 

Earth’s broken fetters forged to swords, 
The mightiest weapons make! 


“To heaven the blade! to earth the sheath!” 
(Thus glows the patrio: flame) 
‘* And God above, aud man beneath, 
Attest the rights we claim! 
To win again our native land 
We brave oppression thus ; 
And strike the coward hand 
It not strike with us! 


“ E’en though we perish in the strife, 
Or deep in dungeons pine, 

Or all the weary load of life 
On rack or wheel resign, 

His country’s voice the patriot’s knell 
Shai echo to the skies ; 

Each falien hero's name a spell 
To bid ten thousand rise! 


‘* Cities, by crouching slaves debased, 
We leave to slaves a while; 

Our camp shall be the mountain waste, 
Our Castle—its defile : 

There, ere the glorious die be cast, 
Come all who dare be free! 

Come like the torrent and the blast 
Whea tempests sweep the sea! 


“Come from the glea—the plam—the hiil—~ 
From fields, and towns, and towers ; 
Accursed be they who toil or till 
For tyrants and their powers! 
And deeper deadier curses still 
Through life's dishonored hours, 
Wither the wretch who fears to spill 
Hisblood ig cause like ours! 


‘Our swords have fought the holiest strife, 
The holiest meed to gain, 


* And, lost with us, the meanest life 


Shai! not be lost in ‘vain ; 
Whe in his country’s gap hath stood, 
And lavished there lis gore, - 
The prayers and praises of the good 
Shall bless forever more !”’ : 





FIRST AND LAST LOVE. 


BY MISS MARY ANNE BROWN, 

1 deemed you loved me, for your eye 
Would fondly rest on me; 

I deemed you loved me, for your sigh 
Would breathe—your cheek would be 

Tinged with a crimson, if I came 
Across your path by chance; 








Spoke in your burried glance! 


-I deemed you loved me, for I knew 


How in my heart 1 shined you— 
How in each gentle, tendrest clue, 
Of faney LT entwined you ; 
I deemed you loved, beqguse T saw 
Your actions like be aly 
Your eye had my heart's timid awe, 
Your voice my trembling tone. 


I deemed you loved—I ne'er had loved 
Until that feeling burst— 

Beantiful, glorious, tried and proved, 
The passionate, the first. 

I deemed you loved— I was deceived! 
My dream of bliss is past: 

Those only know like me bereaved, 
Such First Love is the Last! 





THE DEAD FATHER: | 
BY HARVEY D. LITTLE. 
Come hither child. and kneel 
In prayer, above thy Father's lifeless form— 
He loved thee well, insunshine and in storin. 
Through days of woe and weal; 
His blessings on thy head no more are given, 
As once they came, like gentle dews of heaven 


Look on that pallid face! 
Its wonted smiles are calmly resting there, 
Unbroken by the deep dawn lines of care— 
Sorrow hath left no trace 
Of furrowed bitterncss upon the meek 
And stillexpressign of that blanched cheek. 


Thou scarce canst feel thy loss, 
Or know the chilling c#tes that have becun 
To shadow thy bright pathway, gentle one! 
Many a withering cross 
May in thy guileless bosom plant its Sting, 
And to thy hopes a poisoned chalice bring, 


How sad the fireside hearth! 
_ manly form shall never—never more 
arken the threshaid of our cottage door; 
Noe the fall apund of mirth 
Go up in gladness to the whited wall ; 
For death has entered with his fuaeral pail. 


A chair is vacant now ! 
A cheerful eye, and a contented face, 
Have left, for aye, their wonted dwelling place ; 
And we must bow! 
A blessing’s gone! a noble form is riven, 
To darkea this cold earth, and gladden heaven. 





They may talk of love in a cottage,” 
And bowers of the trelliced vine ; 

Of nature bewitehingly simple, 
And milk-maids half divine : 

They may talk of the pleasures of sleeping 
In the shade of a spreading tree, 

And a walk with a nymph at morning, 
Who trips with a footgtep free. 


But give mea sly flirtation 
By the light of a chandelier, 
With mnsic to play in the pauses, 
And nobody over near : 
Or give me a seat on the sofa, 
With a glass of especial wine, 
And mamma too blind to discover . 
The small white hand in mine. 


Yonr “ love in a cottage” gets hangry, 
Your “vine” is a nest for flies, 
“Simplicity” cuts the graces, 
And your milk-maids talk of pies. 
You sink to your shady slumber, 
And wake with a bag in your ear; 
And your damsel that walks in the morning, 
Is shod like 2 mountaiaeer. 


“ True love” is at home on a carpet, 
And mightily likes his ease ; aq 
And “ true love” has an eye fora 
And starves in your “ shady ; 
His wing is the fan of a lady, 
His foot’s an invisible thic 
And his arrow is tipped with 
And shot from a silyer 
















